"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

as English. King Louis gets little enough for it: I take
care of that.

JAMES. Then you cheat him. How can you stoop?

CHARLES. I must. And I know that I must. To play
the king as you would have me I should need old Noll's
army; and they took good care I should not have that.
They grudge me even the guards.

JAMES. Well, what old Noll could do I can do; and
so could you if you had the pluck. I will have an army
too.

CHARLES. Of Protestants?

JAMES. The officers will be Catholics. The rank and
file will be what they are ordered to be.

CHARLES. Where will you get the money to pay
them? Old Noll had the city of London and its money
at his back.

JAMES. The army will collect the taxes. How does
King Louis do it? He keeps the biggest army in
Europe; and he keeps you into the bargain. He hardly
knows what a parliament is. He dragoons the
Protestants out of France into Spitalfields. I shall
dragoon them out of Spitalfields.

CHARLES. Whereto?

JAMES. To hell, or to the American plantations,
whichever they prefer.

CHARLES. So you are going to be the English Louis,
the British Roi Soleil, the sun king. This is a deuced
foggy climate for sun kings, Jamie.

JAMES. So you think, Charles. But the British
climate has nothing to do with it. What is it that nerves
Louis to do all these things? The climate of the
Catholic Church. His foot is on the rock of Saint Peter;
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